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THE  BLAE-BEHRY-COUItTSHIP. 

WILL  you  go  to  llie  Higlilaods  my  jewel  with  me  J 
Will  you  {^o  to  the  Highlands  ihe  flocks  for  to  see, 
It  is  health  to  Diy  jewel  to  Lreath  the  sweet  air, 
Ami  to  pull  the  biac^kberries  ia  the  forest  so  fah', 
To  the  i-H£.hkii(l«.  .my  jewel,  I  v^^yhrnot  ■go;witl|  thee,' 
For  the  oa-d  it  is  lo?ig  and  the  lulls  they  are  high, 
I  love  tliosa  vallies  and  sweet  corn  fields, 
More  thai  all  the  blaeberries  vour  -wikl-  moimtafn»  viel 


■Our  l.nis  they  are  boisnie  when  llie  heatlier's  in  blooi 
It  wo  1:1  cfieer.a  'fine  fancy- io  ,th,e  oionth'  of  June, 
To  pu!l  the  blaeberries  and  carvy  tliem  home, 
And  t-et;  t'^em  on  your  table  ivhe:i   Dec  ember  comcj 
Out  '         '      fdllier  that  saucy  old  man, 
You  t;ij>;  ifc  isdve  chosen  a  mistress  among  your..oivR  c 
It's  bur.  poor  e n ter sikinoi en t to  our  Lowland. dames, 
To  pro  mise  theal^.berdes  and  blue  heal  her  bloonj. 

ICiU  01)  vour  green  pladie  walk  over  yon  hill, 

For  a  si'-.ht  of  your  Highland  face  -;ja^¥|^el|mich  lib  J 


)  whom  my  licit  pi    '   ;  ^  1  I        's  il'Si^-  10  }^  ^' 

y  plaid  it  13  broa^l  it  ]    ^  r.  I'  ifs  ?i.to\, 

)0(ln  <n  for  y<'U   '  i  '   »  .  it  v/Itl^  yor. ; 

id  yon  \hpi  h<  .  ^  '  '  >  *  '^7^'^  •^^^^^  ^pt,"o  ; 
)me  of  '  '       I'J  I -3  you  vill  sh"« 

ul  you  ivin-<  i!;;  •        ve'v  the  hills  bare. 

idhe  5i  '  .    s  '  .  i  i\  ^  ^nre  you'r  r  "^t  r  i  ^ 

b's  c  r  f<  ^  i  I  "Or  a'  a  crow ; 

e's  Li  {}  :    .  >  ^  ^  i  I  (nT^l  t  1! '  I      I  ' 

it  ifyo^i  i,;'  ■  ynre  you'll  go'  lmre^ 

>u  11  huv:-              .  '  or  mother  can  spare;, 

"all  I  po-v4^-^M  ri!  <:>■;:  you  for  aye j 

■o'ertne  hills,  ■'.u  jto  a  war, 
s  fatlicr'  k'l-:'  ),  wi^at  you  V.-  »;ol  •vvillins:  to  f^ivo. 

w  fain  woiih:!'  1       ■  <  ■  ■  ::v.  -  as  I  livt*;, 

Attsig^uli!--  1- 

the  ni.i^']^i.\!!(*  ivoeii  Jijy  luYC  aiid  mCi 
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Now  she  is  gone  with  him  in  spite  af  them  a'; 
Away  to  a  place  that  her  eyes  never  saw: 

He  had  no  steed  for  to  cany  her  on, 

But  still  he  said;  lassie,  think  not  the  road  long. 

In  a  warm  summer's  evening  they  came  to  a  glen^ 

Being  wearied  with  tra^  el  the  lassie  sat  down ; 

Get  lip  my  brave  lassie  let  us  step  on, 

For  the  mn  will  go  round  before  we  get  home. 

My  feet  are  all  torn  my  shoes  are  all  lent, 
I'm  wearied  with  tra\eJ,  and  just  like  to  faint. 

Were  it  not  for  the  sake  of  your  kind  com  pan  Vj 

I  would  lie  in  the  desert  until  that  I  die, 

The  day  is  far  spent  and  the  night  coming  on, 

And  step  you  aside  to  yon  bonnie  milltown, 

And  there  you'll  ask  lodging  for  thee  and  for  me^r 

Or  glad  would  1  be  in  a  barn  for  to  be. 

The  place  it  is  pleasant  and  bonnie  indeed, 

But  ihe  people  are  hard  hearted  to  us  that  s  in  need. 

Perhaps  they'll  not  grant  us  their  barn  nor  byre, 
But  ril  go  and  ask  them  as  it  is  your  desire, 


-1^ 


riis  lassie  went  foremost  sure  I  was  to  blame, 
To  ask  for  a  lodging  myself  I  thought  shame, 
f  he  lassie  replied  with  tears  not  a  few, 
t's  ill  ale  said  she  that's  sour  when  its  new, 
n  a  short  time  thereafter  they  came  to  a  grove 
^here  his  flocks  they  were  feeding  in  numberless  drovo 

\l\m  stood  amusing  his  flocks  for  to  see, 

Step  on  says  the  lady,  that's  no  pleasure  to  me, 

\.  beautiful  laddie  with  green  tartan  trews, 

\nd  two  bonnie  lasses  were  bughting  in  ewes, 

rhey  said  honour  d  master  are  you  come  again, 

Long  long  have  we  look'd  for  your  coming  home, 

8ught  in  your  ewes,  lasses  and  go  your  way  home, 

Tve  brought  a  swan  from  the  north,  I  have  her  to  tame^ 

Her  feathers  are  fallen  and  where  can  she  lie  ? 
The  best  bed  in  the  house  her  bed  shall  be, 
The  lady's  heart  was  fur  down  it  coidtina  well  rise. 
Till  many  a  lad  and  lass  came  in  wh\)  a  phrase, 
Such  a  hall  in  the  Highland  she  Hi:  am  thought  on  ; 
The  laddies  did  whistle  and  the  la  si--  lid  sing, 
Xhey  mace  her  a  supper  might  sei  vt-(^    queen  / 


With  ale  and  vvith  whisky  tliey  drank  her  liealib  i'^aTVel, 

And  they  made  to  the  lady  a  hraw  bed  of -downs'  ' 

Early  next  raorning  he  le<l  her  tn  the  fey, 5^  |,r^.. 
He  bid  her  look  roaj^l  her.  a^^,  far  as  she  CQiihl  spy, 
These  lands  ai'd  possessions  Piy  debt  for -to  pay, 
You  winna  s"o  round  ihem  in  a  long  summer's  ihw, 
O  Allan!. O  Allan!  I'm  indebted  to  thee, 
It  is  a  debt,  dear  Allan  1  never  can  pay, 

0  Allan  !  O  Allan  1  how  came  you  for  me  ! 
Sore  I  am  not  woi  thy  your  bride  for  to  be. 

How  call  yon  me  Alla.ii  vAien  Sandy's  my,  name?, 
Why  call  you  me  Allan  ?  sure  you  are  to  blame: 
For  dont  y-^n  remember  when  at  school  with  thee, 

1  was  hated  by  all  the  rest  but  loved  by  thei? 
How  oft  have.  1.  fed  on  your  bread  &  yonr  clio^^sej 
Likewise  when  yon  had  but  an  handful  of  pea?', 
Your  cru:^;l  Hearted  la,ther  hound  at  me  his  dogs,-  <  . 
They  tore  sli  my  bare  heel^s^  and  rave  ail  my  ro;;?-... 

Is  this  my  d'^^x  Sandy  whom  I  loved  so  dear?' 
i  have  not  Iieard  of  yon  this  many  an  year ; 


\ 


Wlicn  all  the  ref^t  lyent  to  be  1^  sleep  was  frae  me. 

For  tiiiakiu^  (iis  vAm%  was -become  oftheej 
My  parents  wrM-e  l-vn:  liiig  before  me, 

Perhaps  by  this  ilme  they  are  dro  vn'd  in  the  sea^ 
Tiliose  lands  an'?  p3sse8^i;)ris  tbf  y  left  them  to  me, 

And  I  carje-for-  you  my  jeivel.  to  share  them  with  thee-v 

In  love  we  begars,  and  in  love  we  will  end, 
And  in  joy  and  mirth  our  dajs  we  mil!  spend, 
And  a  voyage  to  your  father  once  more  we  will  go, 
Arid  relieve  the  old  fdrrser  from  his  trou!)le  and  wo, 
With  men  and  maid  servants  us  to  wait  upon, 
So  away  to  her  father  in  a  chciise  they  are  gone; 
The  laddie  went  foreii^ost,  the  brave  Highland  loun. 
Till  they  came  to  ibe  road  that  leads  to  the  town, 
When  he  caine  to  the  gate  he  gave  a  loud  roar, 
Come  down  gentle  farmer  Catharine's  at  your  door* 

When  he  look'd  out  at  tise  window  he  saw  his  c^aughter 
face, 

With  his  liat  in  his  hand  he  made  a  great  phrase, 
Keep  on  your  hat  farmer,  don't  let  it  la , 
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For  It  sets  not  the  peacock  to  bow  to  the  craw, 
It's  hold  your  tongue  Sawny  and  do  not  taunt  me, 
For  my  daughter  s  not  worthy  your  bride  for  to  be, 
Now  he  held  his  bridle  reins  till  he  came  down, 
And  then  he  convoyed  them  to  a  fine  room: 
With  the  finest  of  spirits  they  drank  a  fine  toast, 
And  the  son  and  the  father  drank  both  in  one  gl  ass. 


I 


